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The frjt pm ofthfi contention of the' fijf^^ 

As dn amountaine top the Gaedar (howes, 

TThat keepes his Icaues in fpight ofany ilornic, 

Eucn to affright thee Vv^ith the vkvv thereof. 

CHfr And froin thy hurgonet will I rend the bearc, 

And tread bun vnderfootc with all contempt, 

Difpight the Bearc- ward that protefts himfo. 

Tong Clif. And fo renovrned foucraigne to armes, 

T o quel thefe traitors, and their complifes. 

Rich, Fie, charity for lLamc,fpea!<:e it not in fpight, 

For you fliall fiip with lefus Chrift to night. 

Tong {'Itf. Foulc Stigrnatikcjthou canft nottell. 

Rich. No,forifnotinheaucn,you le furely fup in hel, 

exeunt omnes, 

Alarmes to the hattaile , cinA then enter the duke ofSemerfetemi 
%ichar d fight ing^Richard kdls him vndcr the (igne of the Cafl/t 
in faint Alhons, 

%ich, So,lie thou iherc.aud breathe thy laft. ' - , 

Whats here, the figne of the Caftle? 

Then the prophelie is come to pafle, 

For Somerfet was forewarned of Calf les, 

The which he alw aies did obfcnic, 

Andnow behold, vndet^a; paltry ale houfe figne, , 
TheCalfleinS. Albons, . 

Somei'fct hath made the WifTard famous by his deaths 
Adarme ag^ine^and then enter the Earle of 
TVarvpuke alone. 

War. Clifford of Comberland,tis wanvicke calls, 

And if thou doff not hide tlice from the Bearc, 

Now whilff the angry T rumpets found Alarmes, 

And dead rnens cries do fil the empty ayre: 

Clifford I fay, come forth and fight with me, 

Provvd Northerne Lord,CliffordofComberIand, 
Warwicke is hoaifc with callirig thee to armes. 

. ■ . 

Wamickeffand ffill , and view the way that Cliffoi*d hewes 

with his murtheringcurtelaxe,through the fainting troupes to 

find thee out*. 

• War* 
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yufetfOfT'sri^-afidLifHCAjfer... 

^arvvlcke ftand ftilUnd ftirre not till I 

EnterTorke:^^ ^ 

rsA Hownovv ra}^Lord,whatafoote> ' 

Whokiid vourlwrfef - ^ 

Torke The deadly hand of GIiftord,noble lord, 

Fiuc horfc this day, flaine vndcr me, 

And vet brauc Warwicke I remaincalluc, 
Butldidktlhishorfchcloudefow'cl, V 

ThebonicftsraythatercwasbredmNortn. - 

Smr Clifford, <i»dTVamicke'(>ferst^ 
fi^htwith him. 

Hold Warwicke, and feeke thee out feme other chafe 
My felfe will hunt this Deave to death. 

War. Eraue lord,lis fora crowne thou fight ff, 

Clifford Farewell, as I emend to profper welto day, . ^ 

It ffrieucs my foule to leauc thee vnaUaild . exit fVamtekt 

^orke Now Cliffordjfincc we are fingled here alone, 
BcthblhcdayofDoometo oncofvs, 

For now my heart 1 lath fA'orne immortall hate 

To thee, and alhhe houfe of Lancafter. 

('Iff. And here I (land, and pitch my foote to thine, 

Vowingneuertoftir.tilthouorlbcflaine, 

For neuer fliall myheart be fafe at rell, 

Till 1 haucfpoild "the hateful! houfe of Yorlcc. 

AkrmeSf^iKdthey fight, cmdYorkekfiis Qtjford. 

'iorkt Now Lancafter fit fure. thy finewes fhrinkc, 

Comefearcfull Henryf grouelingoii thyface, 
y celd vp thy Crownc vnto the Prince of y orkc. 

. fxitYork^^ 

Alarmes, then enl£r-yong Clifford alone, 
yong Clif. Father of Combcrland, 

Where may riccke my aged father forth? 

O difmall fight tfec where he breathlefle lies, 

All fmeard and wcltred in bis luWc-warme bloud, 

Ah,aged pillar ofallComberlands true houfe, ' 

Sweete father,to thy niurlhacd Ghoft I fwcarc, 
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